Tlie Englishman

temper of die nation responded. The victory of extremist doctrine
carried within it the seed of toleration.

The Englishman, hardly conscious of his isolation from the Con-
tinent, thought only of the condition of his island. He realised that
there could be no peace at home if men were to fight for their own
way when unable to get it by other means. Hence there grew up
a dread of excess and a desire of compromise ; in other words, tolera-
tion. The growth of this feeling was slow and partial; the fissiparous
tendency of the right of private judgement had split the ancient Church
into a thousand fragments: but those fragments in course of time
smoothed each other's corners by constant attrition instead of producing
an explosive mixture that might have blown up the State. There
is, I fear, some truth in the observation attributed to a witty French-
man that England is a country of a hundred religions and one sauce.
Our ancestors were more anxious about their souls than their cooking.
Toleration brought with it a distrust of enthusiasm and what we call
** tall talk ", and a kind of humorous cynicism, rather superficial than
profound. But superficial indeed would be the observer who failed
to realise a certain temper of the English which often and for long lies
apparently dormant but is always ready to shoot up from the depths :
with a capacity for fervid conviction it is the temper of the crusader :
it may take a religious, a political, a social form, or, when it is most
formidable, all these at once. Men saw it in the movement which
began with the Evangelicals to abolish slavery, and the crusading spirit
has been at work in all our great reforms. This contrast between our
habitual easy-goingness and our sudden blazing up on what is often
a moral issue is something puzzling even to the P.nglislimartj and is
probably a phenomenon quite inexplicable to the foreigner who can
only attribute it to the hypocrisy and the cunning in which these strange
islanders excel. Let me deal with this charge of hypocrisy, for it was
not, if I remember rightly, an Eng1tsfrm?n who said " Tout comprendre
c'est tout pardormer ".

Hypocrisy is an ugly word and the names of the great hypocrites
in fiction or the drama have become the common property of civilised
nations, to be employed as a term of gross abuse, or to be applied to
your political opponent.
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